KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

" Be assured that the gods have exactly the same
manner of behaving in every land,"

"Furthermore," continued Cho-kow, with patient
craft, "I am a man of barbarian tongue, the full
half of my speech being foreign to your ear. The
history of the much-accomplishing Tian and the
meaning of the dreams that mark those of his race
require for a full understanding the subtle analogies
of an acquired style. Now that same Kai Lung
whom you have implicated to my band-----"

" Excellence!" protested Ming-shu, with a sudden
apprehension in his throat, " yesterday our labours
dissolved in air through the very doubtful precedent
of allowing one to testify what he had had the
intention to relate. Now we are asked to allow a
tomb-haunter to call a parricide to disclose that
which he himself is ignorant of. Press down your
autocratic thumb-----"

"Alas, instructor," interposed Shan Tien com-
passionately, "the sympathetic concern of ray mind
overflows upon the spectacle of your ill-used for-
bearance, yet you having banded together the two
in a common infamy, it is the ancient privilege of
this one to call the other to his cause. We are but
the feeble mouthpieces of a benevolent scheme of
all-embracing justice and greatly do I fear that we'
must again submit."

With these well-timed words the broad-minded
personage settled himself more reposefully among
his cushions and signified that Kai Lung should be
led forward and besrin.